


TheTragedy $f Hamlet J . 

Gent. Now God faucthcc,fweete prince 
Ham. And you (ir:foh, how the muske-cod fraels! 

Gen. 1 come with an embaflage from h« maiefty to you 
Ham. I (hall fir giue you attention: 

By my trothmethinkest'isvery coldc. 

Gent. It is indeede very rawifh colde. 

Ham. T’ishotmetKinkes. 

Gent. Very (woltcry bote: 

The King, fweetc Prince, hath layd a wager on your fide. 
Six Barbary hor(e,again(l fix french rapiers. 

With all their acoutrements tooja the carriages: 

In good faith they are very atrioufly wrought. ^ • 
Ham, The cartages fir,I do not know what you meanc. 
^ent.. The girdles, and hangers fir, and fuch like. 

Ham. The wordc had beene naore cofin german to the 
phrafe, ifhc could haue carried the canon by his fide, 

A nd how c s the wager? I vndetfiand you now. 

Gent. Mary fir, that yong Lcartes in twelue venies ' 

At Rapier and Dagger do not get three oddesof you, A 

And on your fide the King bath laide, ‘A 

And dcfircs you to be in readinefle. ; 

Ham. Very well, if the King dare venturchis wager, 

I dare venture my skull: when muft this be? 

Gent. My Lord, prcfcntly,thc king, and her maicRy, 
With the reft of the beft iudgement in the Court, 

Are corcming doWne into the outward pallacc. 

Ham. Goe teli his mauftic,lwil attend him. A 
qentv Khrilldcliucryoui rooft fwcctanfvvcft exk. 
Ham. Yoiiitfayfir,ii6ne better, for y are (piced, 

Elfe he had a bad nofe cotild not fniclla foolc. 

Her. He will difclofchimfclfe without inquitie. 

Ham. Belccue me Harati'o, my hart is on the fodainc 
Very (ore, all here about. 

• / Her. My lord/orbeare the challenge then. 

<Ham. No Horatio, not 1, ij^anger be now, 

Why then it is not to cornc,tbeic$ a predeftiuate prouidence 
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FmceofDenmarie. 

in the fall of a (par row : heere comes the King.' 

SnterKing,J^eene,Leartes,Ler^s. 

King Now (bnne Hamlet, we hane laid vpon your head. 
And make no queftion but to haue the beft. 

Ham. Your maieftie hath laidca the weaker fide. 

King We doubt it not,deliuet them the (biles. 

Ham, Firft Lcartes, heere s my hand and loue, 
Proteftingtbat I neuer wrongd Leartes. 

! \i Hamlet in his raadnelTe did amifte. 

That was not Hamlet, but his madnes diditj 
And all the wrong I e re did to Leartes, 

I here proclairac was madnes, therefore lets be at peace, 

And thinke I haue (hot mine arrow o re the houfe, 

And hurt my brother. 

Lear. Sir I am (atisfied in nature. 

But in termes of honor Tie ftand aloofe, 
Andvlfillnprcconcilenient, - - - 
Till by fome cider maifters ofour time 
I may befatisfied. 

King Giue them the foyles. 

Ham. lie be your foyle Leartes, thele foyles. 
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Heere thejflaj: 
They^ts^againe. 


Haue all a Iaught,come on fir : 

Lear. No none. 

Ham. Iudgement. 

Gent. A hit, a moft palpable hk. 

Lear. Well, come againc. 

Ham. Another. Iudgement. ; 

Lear. I, I grant, a tuch, a tueb. . 

King Here /i4w/if/',the king doth drinke a health to thee 
^tuent Here Hamlet, teke my napkin, wipe thy face. 
King Giue him the wine. 

Haf^. Set it by, lie haue another bowt firft. 

He drinke anone. 

^ene Here thy mother drinkes to thee. 

Shee drinkes. ** 

King IDonot^nnkcGertred ; Ofisthepoy&edcupt 

is Hem. 
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